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For the Lady's Miscellany. 


VHE SLIPPERS. 


{ Gon cluded.) 


TWO days hed passed, and Karabeg 


have my daughter, though heaven seems 
io predict it.” Hie mishaps had made 
himy more obstinate than ever, and when 
|he arrived, Zelica was so much frighten- 
‘ed at his appearance, that she retired in 
dismay to her chamber. He ordered a 








acptcely found his way home, so swung , fused his ideas a little, he managed to 
wes he by resentment, and so mortified look up, heping to find out who had done 
by the loss of his money. He muttered | it, and saw a cat running along—he took 
as he went along, “ Karabeg shall not|the slippers from the ground, and sent 


them, one after the other, at the animal's 
head ;. however, he missed his aim, and 
they went in at the windows. He was 
beginning toe curse, and re-entered the 
house to stop the blood which issued from 
‘his nose, when 4 loud shrick pierced his 





had not dared to make another attemp! ‘jarge fire to be prepared instantly, and ;¢ars ; not knowing the reason, he ran 
ge prey y> ! g 
throwing the slippers in, “ At last,” said quickly up to bis daughter’s chamber, 


at seeing his mistress, when the whoie 
city were alarmed by a stoppage of the 
water that supplied their houses ; in vain 
the reason was enquir:d ito, no One 
oot Sutvettre wetder, Sag at ISBT it Was 
deemed most adviseable to examine the 
grand reservior. After some labour, and 
much expence, they broke open the works 
end the cause of the stoppage was found 
to be—Bukarek’s slifpers. When he 


heard of it, his rage vlmost threw him | 


into convulsions ; “ Some Genie or some 


Devil possesses them to work my woe,” 


exclaimed he. He soon receiveda sum- 


mons to appear, and was demanded how 


he dared attempt sucha treason to the | 


State as closing the pipes. Bursting with 
Vexation, he repeated what he had done 
to make way'with the slippers, (tho they 
had proved so diabolical. he almost feared 
thet miight cavise a charge of murder to 
be brought against him) the breaking the 


perfume jar, and the putting them into | 


the sewer, from whence they bad been 
ferried ute the pubsuc reservior, The 


Pdges felt inclined to laugh at ris mis- 


fortuncs , however, as the damage was 
Yntentional, he was allowed to go, on 
Tepaying the treasury had cost 


them in pulliug down and rebuiiding. He 





he. I’m determined to see ye no more ; 
yten I cast you in the river, ye were 


j}and beheld her on the floor, with the s/i/- 
lfers by her. She had-fainted, and while 


yap ded out ugein, when 1 pet you m the | Bakarak called her slaves, he attempted 
. . ito revive her, but finding it in vain, be- 
'gan towembie. “ Oh, merciful Allah,” 
‘The slippers seemed as obstinate as Ba- icried he, “ protect your faithful Mussul- 


;sewer, ye made the whole town suffer, 
se : 
‘but I'll defy any one to relieve ye now ! 


“karak in giving him the lie, for the leath- 
‘cr had imbibed the moisture to such a 
| degree, that they would not burn. Baka 
rak found his anger useless, and that he 
must give up the idea of consuming them 
iidry : alead extended over the porti- 
, co of the house, and placing them there, 
| he ejaculated, “ I see I must be plagued 
|with ye some time longer, but I shall 
‘bless the hour the sun has sufficiently 
‘hardened ye, that I may commit ye to 
ithe flames again ; and by Allah! when 
;ye are destroyed, I will give a public 
| rejoicing ! 


The vexations Bakarak had endured, 
had prevented his visiting mass—he now 
determined to go, and throwing on his 
cloak, went out, but as fortune, or rather 
Fate would have it, as he passed the 
threshold, the sliffiers, by some means, 
fell irom the leads. and came tumbling 
on his head. Though the blow had con- 





man, and let not my daughter’s blood sink 
on this head.’’ The attendants had now 
come, bui their endeavours were also 
vain to bring Zeclica to life ; though no 
wound appeared, the cursed slippers had 
certainly struck her somewhere on the 
bead; and Mesroud consoled his master 
by repeated exclamations that she was 


murdered. “ You cruel man!” said he, © 


“it serves you properly, had you but uni- 
ted my poor. dear, beautifui dead mistress 
to the man shez loved, all would have been 
well: to be sure you did swearthat when 
those slippers ruined you, their marriage 
should take place, and though that has 
happened (for ruined he certainly is who 
kills his own daughter ) yet alas, "tis of no 
avail!"—Drops of perspiration stood on 
Bakarak’s brow, his joints trembled, and 
he feli on hiskness. “ Oh Mahommec, 
restore my Zelica, and I vow by all the 





my hopes of Paradise, since ‘tis clearly 
your wish, that J will no longer oppose 


° 


Pee en 








_karak’s great joy, who cid not suspect the 
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her union with Karabeg, the Cadi’s son.” 
He arose. “Oh those cursed, cursed 
slippers, they have indeed proved my ru- 
in, and I find ’tis impious to war against 
Fate.” Zelica now began to recover, tho’ 
slowly, (for know, gentle reader, though 
apparently dead, she was as much alive 
as you who honor these pages by a pe- 
rusal, and my only fear is that their con- 
tents may not have made you as merry 
as her father’s vow made her) thinking 
it unnecessary to feign longer, she in a 
short time was perfectly revived, to Ba- 


trick practised on him ; for though when 
Zelica saw the slippers enter her window, 
she was not touched by them, an idea 
struck her, that answered her purpose 
equally well. Bakarak’s vow had been 
heard by Mesroud and the rest of the 
slaves, so that an attempt to deny would 
have been fruitless ; he therefore sent 
for old Mustapha, who was too good a 
man to object to a reconciliation, and had 
his son’s happiness too much at heart to 
find obstacles to the proposed union. He | 
soon prepared the necessary papers, nor 
had he reason to complain of his friend 
Bakarak, whose miserly disposition the 
Jate events had completely turned; and 
who, having promised to give a public 
rejoicing whenever he got rid of his slif- 
fers, performed his promise on the day 
that he saw the lovers united: for Kara- 
beg joy fully accepted them as a temem- 
brance of the means by which his mar- 
riage had been brought about, and what 
was wonderful, long as he lived to enjoy 
the beauteous Zelica, he never beheld 
them it with gratitude for the blessing 
they had been the humble instruments of 
Providence in bestowing on him. 


tN CS A 
To the editor of the Lady’s Miscellany. 


Sir; 


IN my literary rambles, having ac- 
éidedtally met with the following poem, 
or ode, or perhaps song, or still better, 


daric,—I could not deny myself the plea- 
sure of transmitting it to you for publica- 
tion. ‘The piece I presume is rare, and 
from the respectability and talents of the 
author or authors, one cannot hazard 
much in asserting that it highly deserves 
the perusal of all who are admirers of 
genuine classicality and sublimity. It is, 
as you willobserve, written in a peculiar, 
and in some respects an unprecedented 
style. In many places the ideus appear, 
at first blush, incoherent and unconnect- 
ed. But isnot this the characteristic, the 
very essence and quintessence of the Pin- 
daric ? So the ‘Yheban himself thought : 
so did Horace, and Quintilian, -omd Cice- 


any censures, on that score, should ex- 
clusively attach to himself. 
Your most obedient, 
and devoted. 
Donatp. 


PINDARIC. 


How oft the noon, how oft the midnight bell 
That iron tongue of death ! with solemn knell, 
On folly’s errands as we vainly roam, [home ? 
Knocks at our hearts and finds our thoughts from 

The wayward sisters, 

Thus do go about, about 

Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine, 

And thrice »gain to meke up nine. 
Thiee silver pennies and « nine-pence bent. 
What, this a sleeve ! “tis like a demi-cannon ; 
What, up and down cary «l Like an apple tart? 





ro, and Scaliger, and Boleau, and i’ope, 
and Dryden, and Shakspeare, and Mil- 





Philips, and Mason, and Gray, and 
but, lest the citing of many authorities 
should savour of ostentatien, I shall ad- 
duce only a few more—not to mention 
then, Johnson, as he was too capricious to 
stand as an umpire in this case; nor 


ful to indule in any species of writin 
which bes n analogy to the one in 
question, 7? i 
We have in favour of this doctrine, Beat- 
tie, and Burke, and Goldsmi:h, and Ogil- 
vie, and Petrarch, and Madame Dacier, 
and Thomas Moore, * and, finally, to 
crown the whole, the very learned and 
iliustrious Peter Pindar, an upholder of 
the principle both by precept and exam- 
ple. 


But to finish this preamble, which, it 
may be avered, will have the same effect 
on the reader as the grace has often up- 
on the company stationed round the ele 
gantly-covered dining table ; all that it is 
necessary to add is, thatthe most scrupu- 
lous impartiality, and the most undevis- 
ting accuracy has been generally observ- 
od in the transcription, If the transcri- 
ber has presumed to alter a word, or to 
substitute one word in place of another, 
tis very rarely that he has taken the 





rhapsody,—or, finally better thanfall, Pix- 


liberty ; and therefore, he is willing that 


ton, and Cowlev, and Blackmore, and | 


Cowper, as he “as too sober and thought. | 


, nN excepted, perhaps, 


Here's snip and nip, and cut and slish and slash, 
Like to a censor in a barber's shop. A mountain 
stood 

Threatning from high and overlook d the wood, 
Beneath the lowring brow and on a bent 
> The temple stood of Mars armipotent. 
} °Tis amazement more than love 

Which her radiant eyes do move, 

If less splendor wait on thine 

Yet they do benignly shine. 
So fodr ficree coursers starting to the race 
Seour thro’ the plain and lengthen every pace ; 
Nor reins, nor curbs, nor threatuing cries they 
fear, 
But force along the trembling chariotcer. 

Towns and battlements he sces, 

Bossom’d high in tufied trees, 

Where perhaps some beauty lics, 

The Cynosure of neighbring cyes. 


ANTISTROPHE, \t. 


Hear, angels, hear ! 

Hear from these neither thrones of light ! 
And O in goklen characters record 

Each firm, immutable, immortal word— 
Then wing your solemn flight 

Up to the heaven of heavens, and there 
Hang the conspicuous tablet high 

Mid the dread records of eternity. 

Take, O take these lips away 

That so sweetly were forsworn, 

And those eyes, the break of day 
Lights that do mislead the morn. 

But my kisses bring again 

Seals of love, but seals in vain. 


H de, O hide those hills of snow 

Which thy frozen bosom bears, 

On whose tops the pinks that grow 

Are of those that April wears— 

But my poor heart first set free, i 
Bound in icy chains by thee. ‘ 
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True worth shall gain me, that it may be said 
Desert, not fancy, once a woman led. 


STROPHE, 2d. 


That strain again; it had a dying full! 
O ! it came o’er my ear, like the sweet South 
That breaths upon a bank of violets, 
Stealing and giving odours. 
Now under hanging mountains 
Beside the fall of tounta:ns, 
He makes his moau :— 
And culls her ghost, 





For e. er, cver, ever lost ! 
Whcereat, with biade with baleful bloody blade 


! 
She bravely broach’d ber boiling bloody breast. | 
The ill faced owl, death's dreadful messenger 


The hoarse night raven, trumph of doleful drear 


O Solitude ! romantic maid, 
Whither by nodding towers you tread 
Or ciime the Andes’ clifted side 


ANTISTROPHE, 2. 
} 


Or by the Nile’s coy source abide, 
Or sturting from a half year’s sleep 
From Heela view the Wawing deep 
Or Judmor’s marble waste survey 
Or in von roofless cloistet play 4 
Thee, fond nymph, again I woo 
And again thy steps pursue. 

If he that’s in the battle slain 

Bein the bed of honour lain : 

He that is beaten may be said 

To lie in honour's truckle-bed. 


Each noble vice 
Shall bear a price, 


And virtue shali a drug become. 
An empty name 
Was all her fume, 

But now she shall be dumb. 


CHORUS. 
Let us sing and dance and prance 
Critics leave your yet lance, 
Or else rail upon the Moon 
Your expectance is too soon ! 
For before the second cock 
Crow, the gates will not unlock. 
Amen ; silence is only commendable 
In a neat’s tongue dried, and a maid not vendible. | 


* The verbal figures Asyndeton, and Po- 
lysyndetun, my dear, when judiciously 
used, have a very fine effect. The former 
denotes a deficiency, the latter a redun- 
dancy of copulatives. One of the most 
ceicbrated examples of the Asyndet on is 
Cacsar’s * Came, Sow, Congu ered.” (the 


ed gentieman produces, I shall content 





repelition of the pronoun, in my opinion, 





very muc weakens the sentence)“ ‘lhe 
Polysyndeton,’’ says the writer of the ar- 
ticle Oratory in the Encyc. Brit. * odis 
a weight and a gravity to an expression, 
and makes what is said, to appear with 
an air of solemnity : and by retaraing the 
course of the sentence, gives the mind 
an opportunity to, consider and reflect 
upon every part distinctiy.” 


Witho:t adyerting te the example from 
UD) mosthenes, wich the above mention- 


mysclf with one of an clderman’s, in the | 
Tale of a Tub, periaps as geveraliy 
known. 


“ Beef,” said the sage magistrate, 
“beef is king of meat. Beef compre- 
hends in it the quintessence of patridge, 
and quail, and veuison, ard pheasant, and 
pium-pudding, and custard.” 


May 1 hope now, Miss, that you are 
satislied wita regard to the and’s? 


sear eeterees 


For the Lady's Miscellany. 


The fo'lowing translation from George of Mon- 
temayor, is selected, as an elegant specimen of 


SPANISH POET Y. 


Aun, me! thou relic of that faithless fair ! 
sad changes have I suffered since that day, 
When in this . alice), from her long louse hair 
i bore thee, relic of my love ! away. 





Well did I then believe Diana's truth, 
For svon true love eaci jealous care represses ; 
And fondly thought that never other youth 
Should wanton wih the maiden’s unbound 
tresses. 


Here on the cold clear F zla's breezy side 
My hand amid her ringlets wont to rove, 
She profter’d now the lock, and now denied 
W i: all the bab¥ playfulness of love. 
Here the false maid, with many an artful tear 
Made me each rising hope of doubt discover, 
And vow'd and wept—till hope had ceas‘d to fear 
Ah me! beguiling like a child her lover. 


Witness thou how that fondest, fairest fair, 
Has sigh'd and wept on Ezla's shelter d shore, 
And vow'd eternal truth, and made me swear. 
“My heart no jealousy should harbour more. 





Ab, tell me ! could I but believe those eyes ? 


Those lovely eyes with tears my cheek bedew- 
ing, "a 
When the mute eloquence of tears and sighs 
I felt, and trusted, I embrac'd my ruin. 


So false and yet so fair! so fair a mein 
Veiling so fair a mind who ever knew ? 

So true and yet so wretched! who has scem 
A man like me, so wretched and so true? 

Fly fiom me on the wind, for you have seen ° 
How kind she was, how lov'd by her you 


knew me; 
Fly, fly, vain witness what I once have been, 
Nor dure, all wretched as I am, to view me. 


Onc evening, on the river's pleasant strand, 

The maid, too well belov'd, sat with me; 
And with her finger trac’d upon the sand, 

“ Death for Diana—not incows ancy! 
And Love beheld us from his secret stand 

And mark’d his triumph, laughing to behold 

me— 

To see me trust a writing trac’d in sand, 

Te see me credit what a woman toki me! 


Sad changes have 1 suffered from that day, 
When here reclining on this grassy slope, 

I bore thee, relicof my Love! away, é; 
And faded are thy tints, green hue of Hope ! 


The first stanza of the original, alludes toa 
Spanish peculiarity. The hair of Diana was kept 
in green silk. ‘ 


—<—= 
ee 


PAINTING. 


How soon likenesses were taken would 
be worth enquiry. It is told of Andreas 
de Urgagna, a Florentine, who died aged 
sixty years, in 1389, and was buried in 
Florence, that “ He painted the Judg- 
ment, where he placed in hell most of his 
foes that had molested him, and among 
the rest a sciivener, whose namie was 
Ceccho de Ascoli, and known for a nota- 
ble knave in his profession, and a conja- 
rer beside, who had many ways molested 
him. He was by children a: d boys dis- 
cerned to be the same man, so weil had he 
expressed him to the life,” 


One must live intimately with people, to know 
them——and it is not much for the honor of hu- 
man nature, 0 say, that friendship subsists long- 
er than love-——because the intercourse is not se 
frequent. 
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| wise. On the return of Senor D. Hanno 








For the Lady’ ’ oe 
(Selected 9) 


Sree eenesees 


AFRICAN RESOLUTION, 
AND 


EUROPEAN INFAMY. 
A true story. 


“ The greatest proof of courage we can give, 
Is then to die, when we have power to live.” 


Sir R. Howard. 


Senor D. was a wealthy planter in the 
district of the mines, and among his nu- 
merous slaves was one named Hanno, 
who had been born on the estate, and 
whose integrity had increased his value 
much beyond that of his fellows. Scarce 
had Hanno arrived at that age when ev- 
ery zephyr seems the sigh of love, ere 
his fondest wishes centred on Zelida, a 
young female ofhis own age, and a slave 
to the same master. In her his partial 
eye perceived all that was beautiful in 
person, or amiable in mind: the passion 
was ‘mutual, it had grown with their 
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anxiously demanded a compliance with 
the law, but well aware of his master’s 
sordid avarice, cautiously affirmed, that 
a kind friend was to advance him the mo- 
ney. Senor D. agreed to receive the 
price, and a day was fixed to execute the 
deeds before a magistrate. On that day 
Hanno fled upon the wings of hope to his 
master’s house, while it may be supposed, 
the most heartfelt joy animated his bo- 
som, on the prospect of giving immediate 
liberty to those his soul doted on, He 
tendered the gold—it was scized as the 
stolen property of Senor D. and Hanno, 
being unable to bring forward the sup- 
posed lender, was condemned; and the 
cruelty of his master was exhausted in 
superintending his punishment. Still 
bleeding from the scourge, he returned 





to his hut, which, though the residence 
of slavery, had till now been cheered by 
the benign influence of love and hope. | 
He found his wife suckling her infant | 
daughter, while his son, yet unable to | 





walk» was amusing her with his playful 


ury of the tyrant; the blossoms of hope 
are for ever blighted, and the wretched 
Hanno’s cup of misery is full. Yet a 
way, a sure but dreadful way, remains to 
free you, my wife, from the scourge of 
tyranny,or the violation of lust; and to 
rescue you, my children, from the hands 
of an unfeeling monster, and from a life 
of unceasing wretchedness.” Then seiz- 
ing a knife, he plunged it in the bosom 
of his wife ; and, while reeking with her 
blood, buried it in the hearts of his chil- 
drene When seized and interrogated 
he answered, with a manly tone of firm- 
ness, “ I killed my wife and children, to 
shorten a miserable existence in bondage, 
but ] spared my own life to show my 
brutal tyrant how easy it is to escape 
from bis power, and how little the soul of 
a negro fears death or torments. I ex- 
pect to suffer the utmost tortures that 


_yourcruelty can devise ; but pain I de- 
| Spise thus,” staking his arm on an iron 


spike, and tearing & through ihe flesh, 
“and death I desire, that I may rejoin 
my wife and children, who have, ere this, 


growth, and strengthened with their | yambois upon the bare earth. Without | * habitation prepared for me in the land 


strength; but Hanno, though a slave, ! answering Zelida’s anxious enquiries, he | 


possessed the feelings of a man, and his | 


addressed her thus: * ‘To procure your | 


generous soul revolted at the idea of en- | liberty, more dear to me than my own, 
tailing that slavery upon his children, | | | have, since the moment of our acquaint- | ed by this appeal to their feelings, the 
which was the only birth-right he inher- | | ance, deprived myself of every comfort slave was pardoned, and granted his fiee- 
ited from his fathers. His mind wasen-| my .state of bondage allows; for that} dom; Senor D. severcly fined ; and the 


ergetic, and bis resolutions immutable : | 


while he fulfilled his daily task, and was | 
distinguished for his diligence and fideli- 
ty, he was enabled, by extra labour, and 
the utmost frugality, to lay by something 
without defrauding his master of his time ; 
and, at the end of seven years, his savings 
améunted to the estimated value of a fe- 
male slave. Time had not altered his 
passion for Zelida, and they were. united 
by the simple and artificial bonds of love. 
The absence of Senor'D. two years, pre- 
vented the accomplishment of Hanno’s 
first wishes, the purciiase Of Zclida’s free- 
dom ; and in that time she had presented 
him with a boy and girl. Though slaves 
from cheir birth, Hanno was not chagrined 
for he had now added to his hoard a suf- 
ficient sum to purchase their liberty like- 


toes Mame ie 





purpose I have laboured during those 
| permitted hours of relaxation, which my 
fellows have employed in amusement ; 
I have curtailed my scanty meal of cas- 
sada ; I have sold my morsel of tobacco; 
and I have gone naked amidst the burn- 
ing heats of summer, and the pinching 
colds of winter; I had accomplished the 
object of all my cares, and all my depri- 
vations, and this morning 1 tendered to 





your owner the price of your liberty, and 
that of your children ; but when the deed 
was to be ratified before the magiatrate, 
he seized it as hisown, and, accusing me 
of rebbery, inflicted the punishment of a 
crime my soul detests. My efforts to 
procure your liberty are abortive ; the 
fruits of my industry, like the labours of 








the silk-worm, are gone to feed the lux- 


! of our forefathers, where no cruel white 
mah is permitted to enter.” Even the 
proud apathy of the Portuguese was rous- 


unworthy magistrate, who seconded his 
villainy, degraded from his office. 


REMARKS OF A MODERN OBSERVER 


I have seen many things which I pre- 
tended not to tosee. I have often smiled 
and froliced with those whom IJ disliked. 
1 have experienced ingratitude in serving 
men who were reckoned virtuous, and I 
have seenthe most stupid and empty 
babblers succeed greatly beyond their 
deserts. 


I have seen women sacrifice the honour 
of their husbands to the most unprinci- 
pled gellants. 1 have seen miserable 
fribbles obtain from them favours which 
they refused to men of genuine merit and 
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delicacy. Ihave seen many men squander | they can look sorrawand terror without 
their fortune, and ruin themselves for suffering the ordinary effects, tears, to | Sir, 
women, who laughed at them, and gave | 


a 
FE OEE 


make their appearance. My friend ex- 


themselves to their rivals for nothing. | pressed bimsclf at as great loss to account 


for the different effects of the passion, 


I have seen delicacy of sentiment prove as I did; and, at the same time told me 


mischevious, and treachery be of great | 


of a more surprising phenomenon, which 


avail. I have seen that, in love, folly is) ie had several times an opportunity of 


more advantageous than reason. 


I bave seen ladies attach guilt to men 
whe were innocent, and load with their 
favours these who had wronged them. 
In short, I have seen so many things con- 
tradictory to good sense, andi am so 
much convinced that the most cruel suf- 
ferings often proceed from the most no- 
ble desires, that my angry heart no longer 
inspires any strains but those which are 
bitter as the recollections with which it 
is filled. Eng. Pub. 


SINGULAR INSTANCES OF APATHY. 
From an English Publication. 
Tuxge are very few exampics on 


record of actors or actresses, that a very 
pathctic speech had so powerful cfiect 


upon, as to cause a Mood of tears to flow | 


down their checks on the recital of it. 
The late Mrs. Pritchard's great sensibili- 
ty sometimes checked all the fine powers 
of that eminent mistress in the art of act- 
ing ; so it was with the late Mr. Powel. 


Not so was Mr Garrick ever affected, | 


even in parts where his manner of deliv. 
ering himself, pardon the hyperbole, 
would have made stones weep; yet were 


the eyes of that great master of scenic 


performances dry as thove of an un/eeling 
hypocrite. 


I happened one evening, in conversa- 


tion with a very intelligent friend, to ask | 


him his opinion relative to the matter I 
am now treating of. I wished to know, 
whether there might not be some physi- 
cal cause of the singular sensibility of 
sume, and the no less extraordinary ab- 
solute apathy of others ; many possessing 
that happy command of features, that 


beholding onthe stage. ‘That was ofa 
man of the name of Heary Dunn, who 
never went on in a tragic character, let 
the night be ever so cold, but his face 
was all bedewed with sweat, and the fur- 
ther he proceeded in the part, the more 
disagrevable he made it to the audience ; 
as from every pore, in his face alone, drop 


Was Pereeptibly wet with his unaccount- 
able perspiration. Strange ! thata man 
lofa thin habit of body should be thus 








kind. 


season; atid that sarcastical manager, 
‘whenever he cast Mr, Dunn a tragic 


| part, used wagyishly to say, he was giv- 


ing him a sudorific; no unaptexpression 
| you will say. But the mischief of it was, 
whatever pains poor Dunn took to make 
him Jook his part with propriety, he was 
, sure to have the marks of Indian ink en- 
j tively obliterated from his countenance, 
| by the torrents that ran down so plenti- 
fully while he was squeezing out his 
words. The tyrant, Richard Il. was 
‘sure to lose the tip that had been made 
on his chin, as well as his formidable 
whiskers ; a deprivation that made him 
consequently appear less terrible, and that 
\before the second act was over. The 
| good old Lear and Lusignan were not 
less disfigured, by those powerful fene 
mics to a cleawface. Yet, when this man 
has represented Falstaff, and many other 
parts, where blank verse was excluded, 
a drop never started from him, even on a 
midsummer sight. Ye profound meta- 
physicians, ye learned of Warwick-Lare, 
with the whole body of well-informed, 
natural philosophers, solve me this pa- 
radox ! 





succeeded! drop, till sometimes the stage | 


afflicted, 1 may say, witha malady of this | 


| This person played with Whitely one | 


To the editor of the Lady's Miscellany. 


The enclosed fecling recital, I beg you te 
insert in the Lady's Miscellany. Yours, — 
Ss. 


INTERESTING ANECDOTE OF 


A GIRL ROMANTICALL1 IN LOVE. 


* But oh! there wants to crown my happiness, 
Life of my empire, icasure of my soul!” 
Les. 


I nave noted an anecdctc, which is 
eaid to have happened very recently, andf 
which will touch the feelings of n.ost of 
my teaders, as it did mine. 


She was playing on the harpsichord, 
and her lover used often to accompany 
her on the harp ; he died, and his harp 
had remained in her room. After the firs: 
access of despair, she sunk into the deep- 
| est melancholy ; and much time elapsed 
ere she could sit down to her instrument. 
At last shg did so, gave some touches, 
|and, hark! the harp, turned alike, re- 
| sounded in echo! The good girl was at 

first seized with a secret shuddering, but 

soon felt a kind of soft melancholy. She 
‘thought herself firmly persuaded that 
the spirit of her lover was solt!y sweep- 
ing the strings of the instrument. 





The harpsichord, from this moment, 
constituted her only pleasure, as it alone 
afforded her the joyful certainty that her 
lover was stili hovering about her. One 
of those unfecling »1¢n, who want to 
know and clear up every thing, once en 
| tered her apartment; the girl instantly 
| begged him to be quiet, for that very mo- 
| ment the dear harp speke most distinct. 


ly. Being informed of the amiable illu- 
| sioa, which overcame her reason; he laugh- 
ed, and, with a great displyy of learning, 
proved to her, by experimental physics, 
that all this was very natural. From 
that instant, the maiden ytew melancho- 
ly, drooped, and soon after died. 





Look upon that man’s religion es very 
small in quantity, who disclaims the mo* 
ral virtues of truth and justice. 
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THE LADY’S 





CIRCUITOUS JUSTICE. 


A countess, handsome enough to pre 
judice the most rigid judge im favour olf 


the worst cause, was desired totake the 





part of acolonel im tie army aguinst a» 
tradesman. The tradesman was in con 
ferrence with the judge, who found his 
ciaim so clear and Su just, that he assu- 
red himof suc€s. Atthe moment the | 


charming countess appeared in the ants 
, 


chamber. ‘he judge ran to mect her. 
Her address, her hair, her cyes, the tone 
of her veice, such an accumulation of 
charms were so peruSive, tact in a mo 
ment he felt more as a man than a judge, 
ate that 


Here 


the judge was engaged on both sidcs. 


and he promised the lovely ad+ 
the colonel should gain his cause. 


When he returned to stedy, he found 


the tradesman in cespair * I have seca 
her,’ cried the poor man out of his sen- 
ses,‘ I have scen the lady who solicits | 
against me, she is as handeome as an 
angel O Sir! my cause is lost.’-— Pur 
yourself in my place,’ said the judge, 
quite confused. ‘Could I refuse her ?’ 
and saying this, he took an hundred pis- 
tolcs from his purse, waich was-ine a- 
mount of the tradesman’s demand, ard 
gave them to him. ‘The lady heard of 
this ; and as she was scrupulously vir- 
tuous, she was fearful of ly:iny under too 


great an obligation to the judge, aiid im. 


——— 


mediately sept him the hucdrea pistoles, 
The colonel who was as gallant as the 
lady was scrupulous, repaid her the mo- | 
ney, and so in the endevery one did what 
was right. The judge feared to be un- 
just, the countess was cau ious of lying 
under too great an obligation, the colonel 
paid hisdebt, and the tradesman receiv- 


ed his due. 





I thought that to forgive our enemies, had 


been the highest eilort o: the heathen ethic—but 
the returning good for evil, was an improvement 


of the Chiistian morality. 





But I had the mortification to mect with that 
interloper Socrates, in Ilato, enforcing the divine 
precept of loving our enemics. Perheps for this | 
reason, among others, he wasstyied by Erasmus, | 


** A Christian before Christianity.”’ Sterne. 


~ with tee, J+ 
‘ 


| pareat, he was aff. ctionatcly tender, und 


family, the stern judge, and the leerned 


pee 4 Sg 


aS aes 
Ek see Sh 
—— - ent = 


ee ee oe 


We feel much obliged to the gentleman who 
f:vored us with the following tribute to the me- 
mory of departed merit. 


On Friday, the second inst. inthe 59th 
year of his age, departed this life, Theo- 
hilus Beckman, Esq. one of the Special 





Justices ofthis city. As a mapistrate he 
was intelligent and unremittmg in his 
duty. As a man, benevolent. sincere, 


and hosnitable—As a husbind and a 


indulgenily kis d. 


In the arduous execution of official du- | 
ties, his opipion, sit thened by «xXpe- 
rience, gave firmness to the resolves of | 
his associates—the guilty offenders of | 
the law, shrunk aboshed from the pene- | 
trating gl.nce of his eye ; a di the dark 
retreat of villaury and vice alone, che 
name ot Beekman was execrated, and | 


there only, was teared. 


In the moments dedicated to repose 
from the fatigues of lis ofhce, the untor- | 
tunate, the [ricnd, andthe common place 
visitor, alike acknowiedyed his ‘bounty, 
his candor, and uibanty. But when 
presiding at the paréucal board, or sup. r- 


intending the domesuc economy of his 


civilian, were lost in the more amiable 





and tender attentions of the husband and | 


ibe parent. . | 


Feclingly alive to every sentiment that | 


| dignifics and enobies man, he was learn- 


ed without pedantry ; digmfi.d, without 
pride; bonesclent trom principic 5 sib- 


cere, wit).oul affectation ; bberal, with t! 


profusion, aflectionate, without weak 
hess ; and, as he lived universaily belov- 


ed, he dicd uciversolly regretted. 
For the Lady's Miscellany. 


ON THE 
DEATH OF AN INV ANT NEPHEW. 


\las! sweet babe! and art thou gone so soon ! 
N pp’d in the bud, e’er yet thy joys began ? 
Tos.a and sorrow thou al/ke unknown, 
Buy known to both if ripen’d into man. 





meg, 


- a ae 
ne 


a 


Ah, happy infant ! thou art early bless d ; 
‘ihou’rt early rescued from ail worldly cares, 
And now thou may’st in peaceful slumbers rest 
From troubles, which increase with growing 
years. 


Searce had the dawn of thy short life began, 
Whiecn in the silent tomb thou’rt exil'd to lie g 

E’er thou had’st measui’d out a little span ; 
Thou had’st no time, save only weep and die. 


Sweet, lovely babe! ah, little did'st thou kay 
The piercing anguish of thy father’s breast ; 


{| Or feel thy mother’s agonizing woe— 


Thy little bosom could not taste of rest. 


Afflicted mourners ! cease thy tears to flow, 
Lament no more the loss of thy swect boy ; 


A heavy stroke it is, but well we know 
, 


That grief is mingled with all earthly joy. 


On earth there is but little worth our stay, 
Our empty pleasures, gay appear they all, 


| Yetare but fleeting shadows ofa day, 


And scarcely are they tasted—e’er they pall. 


Dear parent, cease to heave that manly sigh, 
And soothe thy partner's unavailing grief, 
Place all thy trust, thy purest hopes on high ¢ 

And, at the throne of mercy seck relief. 
LAVINIA. 


For the Lady's Miscellany 
ORIGINAL POETRY. 


To the memory of the Indian Queen Pocahon, 
ta, born at Petersburg in Virginia, from whom 


| is descended the respectable families of Randolph 


and Sowhn ——wide ALar juis de Chastilias’ tra- 
vele in North America 


** Witte memory holds her seat” fair Indian ! 
thou, 
Must stand recorded by the admiring woikd ! 
To thy fair fame with love and zeal we bow, 
And inourn the shaft at Pocahonta hurl d. 


Friend of Virginia |! young and lovely queen ! 
When thy soft presence grac’d Britani:'s shore, 

No joys, «las! from thy torn breast could wean 
Those sorrows we forever must deplore. 


There where thy gentle spirit sought to share 
Each blessing destin’d to the faithful wife ; 
ill-fated princess ! sad reverse, for there 
It was thy doom to end thy virtuous life. 


By thy fair name shali Petersburg renowr'd, 
(Tho’ small its limits) high in memory stand ; 





ey 
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Virginia’s pride, by Pocahonta crown'd, 


By her protected, free and happy land. 


And long shall her posterity remain 


Bless'd in each worldly good so justly given, 


May Randolph's offspring every biiss attain, 


And Bowlin’s, cach peculiar gift of heaven. 


Fu lia Francesca. 








SATURDAY, Jan. 10. 
To note the passing tidings of the times. 


Mr. Cooper, we are happy to learm 
has appointed Wednesd 
for the benefit of Mr. Hiallam, sen. Uhe 
public mind needs not to be awakened 
this occasion—for where is the individual 
to whom he has noth: mparted inst ruction 


and entertainment—an!, to smooth the 


pillow of infirmity, who, on this occasion, | 


will withhold his mite. 


In the Histrionic page, the name of 
Hallam has. for many years. found honor. 
able mention. 
his life has be 
of his fellow men. He bas 

* played many a part among us,’ 


The greater portion ol 
en spent in the gratification 


but now culy enacts the worthy fellow | 


citizen. 


The lovers of the drama, we doubt not, 
will evince the true spirit of emulation, in 
behalf of this worthy man. 
ditably informed that the manager, Mr. 
Cooper, has generously subscribed jiffy 
guineas for a box, on this occasion. 

By an arrival at Charieston from Ham- 
burgh, it eppears, that the victory of the 

) 


French over the | 


battic of Jeua. was not so decisive as their 


own accounts bave stated—the victory is | 


said to have been long doubtful, ard was 


gained by a reinforcement of French | Cherry street, New York. 


troops, amounting to 1:020, who, in order 
thatthey might not sustain fatigue, were 
ransported in curriages to the scene of 
action. The whole Russian army was 
in movenvent to join the Prussians, and 
$0,000 Hessians have likewise marched 


to their assistance. 





iy evening next, | 


j 


| 
j 


| 
| 
“ef 


} 


| 


' 
} 
| soften, cleanse, and be auti fy the: ‘skin. |: 
} 
| 


We are cre- | 


russian army, at the | 
| 


Deaths in this city during the last weck—men 
[One 

was the murdered watchman—one a child over- 
jain by its mother—and cne child burnt by its | 
clothes taking fire. ] 


13, women 10, boys 9, girls 5—total 37. 


— 
DIL£D, 

On Wednesday, after a short illness, Mrs. Ma- 
ry M’Kenny, wife of Mr. Wm. M’ Kenny, stone- 
cutter. 

On Thursday, afier a short but severe illness, 
Mrs. Susan O’Connoi, the amiable consort of 
Capt. John O Conaor, of the ship Augusta. 


At Staten Island, on Monday morning, Mr. 





John Clark, an old and respectable inhabitant of 


| this city. 
| 





CIRCAS TION, | 
FOR THE SKIN. 
Only jifiv cents per Lott 'e. 
igt ie weUy Tor sulicits,? orchi ing from j 
anes kles, bi gh sfrom cold and 


SIAN LU 


A Sover« 
the heat of the 


‘ 


| chills of winte » SCO wbutie punples, or Grupos 


of the face and skin, however violent ordis: igured ; 
Anmaleula gene: ‘ated under the cuticle oy outer 
skin ; prickly heai, shingles, ring-worms, redness | 
ot the nose and chia, obstinate cutaneous diseases, 
and for every impurity or unnaiural appearance } 
with which dhe skin m: iy be aifected. ‘To be used | 
| as acommon wash foi clearing andimproving the | 
complaniones nuulin a superioi de gree, Lo preserve, 
Sold in half-pint bottles, with printed directions | 
at 4s. cach, by appointment, at the Cullenian | 
Medicine Store, 98 Cherry sirect, near New-Sip 


PECTORAL BALSAM OF HONEY. 
INVENTED by the late Sur John Hiil, tor the 
cure of Coughs, Consumptions, Asthma’s, 
Hoarseness, Defluctions, Catarrhs, and 
*nthisickly complaints, difficulty of breathing, 
and a tough morning phlegm, it is the greate st of 
all preservers of the lings, possessing the virtues 4 
of Honey and the richest Balsams, and never dis- 
grecs W ith the stomach. 

lt is as restorative as the Asses Milk, and has 
the add'tion of the most healing balsamics. It 
may betaken at alltimes. It takes off the fever, 

cruits the strength, raises and refreshes the spi- 
rits, cures all obstructions ofthe breast and } iungs 
and cures common cokis in a few hours. 
| = It is for sule, genuine, at four shillings the bot- 
i tle, at the Culienian Medicine Store, No. 98 
Nov. 8. 


MUSIC SCHOOL. 

DR. JACKSON, respecifully acquaints his 
friends andthe public, that his School is now 
open at his house No. 92, Greenwich street, at 
theusua] moderate terms of twelve dollars per 
quarter, 


Ladies and gentl.men attended at their own 








houses as usual. Dec 27. 


STOLLENWERCK & BROTHERS, 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
JEWELLERS, 

And Watch Makers, 137, William street, and 
441 Pearl street, have received by the late airivale 
from London and Liverpool an extensive assort- 


Lmentof Plated Wure, consisting of the fulowing 


articles : 

Superb round, oval, and oblong tea and coffee 
Urns with legs and lamps. 

Do. do. do. tea pos, sugar basons, and crcam 
Ea ers in complete sets to mutch. 

Kich cut glis 

Oval and obk 
Cundlesticks, and brackets 
silher guclre ons 

Chamber canclesticks with snuffers and extin- 
guishers Elegant three ight Brenches. 

Snutiers and snuier trays. 

Fish knives, toast avs, inkstands. 

Salts, wine stra‘ners,4vax winders with tapers. 

Soup ladles, k.-¥.¢ rests, sugar tongs. 

Mustard spoons, &e. 

\ few sets superb Couble plated snd silver ed. 
get . obl oongs soup and sace tureens with dishes. 
-buile:s for six eggs with lamp and stand. 

ol OL. sai ticks eut glass Epergnes, with engra. 
ved hafayge. And avariety of other articles of 
tlic bes: plate silver edged ‘and fashionable pat- 
terns. Also an assortment of sing! > plated Bir 
mingham tea and cofice urns, tea pots, sugar Wa. 
sons & creams, ewes, castors, candlesticks, 
brackets &c &c. degamt patter ms. 

Gl [WE Ld. E HY 
Elegant pearl set broaches, pins, ear. rings, fin. 


‘ » arel } se Lyeey : 
3 Custlors ard .Cuor ives, 
i 





ne cake b: skets, 
west fashions, with 





| gerrings, bracewt clasps, mourning rings and 


broaches, watch chains, seals aud keys ae 

They have also received a beautful collect tion 
of gik ‘ornaments for the head, clegantly set with 
im.iaton pearl, topaze, emerald, amethistlfs, 

and cornelian very cheap. 

A groat variety of richly ornamented dréss 
Cc »mibs gold and silver epaulets trimmings for la. 
dies dresses, spangles coral beads butttons ete. 

Repeating horizontal and L’Epine gold watches 

Silver single and double case ditto. 

A constant supply of the inimitable Venus 
tooth- powder. Spanish segars of the first quality 
in boxes of 250 to 1000. 

Sro.tenwenck & Brormers continue to 
manufacture and have constantly on hand gold 
and silver work of every description wh ulesale & 
retail. 


The strictest attention paid to the repairing of 
watches. ofevery construction. 


ee -_— ——- ee 


This day is publish hed, price 37 cents, 
4A NEW CATALOGUE OF BOOKS, 


Which may be bought or read. 
AT OSBOKN’S BOOK STORE, LIBRARY 
AND ig Hate G-ROOM, 
No. 13, Park; 

Comprising more than 15,000 Volumes, of the 
most uscful and amusing works in the En. 
glish and French languages ; among 
which will be found many rare and 
curious Books in no other col- 

lection in America. 

r F Every New Work b of merit. (excepting those 
hich are strict! » professi ional ) whether of 
European, or Ame Ac: n pudlication s, i8 akways ad. 
led to the Library and Read jing-Team as soon ag 

it can be obtaixed. Nov. 8. 


only ew! 
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Por the Lady's Miscellany 


( Selected.) 


VERSES, 


Addressed to a Friend on dis marriage. 


Sixcr now my good friend, you've settled for 
life, 

And fur better and worse you bave taken a wife, 
For richer, for poorer, in sickness, and health, 
‘Ta love and to cherish, and aid w:th your wealth, 
T hope you won't wonder, or tuke it amiss, 
‘That you have not received some verses c’er this, 
But, indeed, tilloflate not a muse would incline 
‘To assist my poor brain in perfecting a line. 


It is not, believe me, th’ effect of mere diction, 


But proceeds, my dear friend, from a thorough 


conviction, 
That I think you’ll no more th’ world’s follies at- 
tend, 
But find in your wife your compar‘on and friend, 
Nay, you who, I know, are of feeling possest, 
‘Will find the best monitor in your own breast, 


Which will teach you no more after pleasure to | 


roam, 
Since the purest and sweetest will greet you at 
home. 


And now I shall venture, tho’ not over-nice, 

‘To give you and Ellen a litle advice : 

Soe with rou, whose opinion I’ve not got to win, 

T shall boldly take on me at once to begin. 

And first, I must say, now youtve more than 
yourself 

To support, you must look to each shilling of 
pelf ; 

Take your father’s advice—’twas not that of a 
ninny— 

** George, eer you once spend it, look twice at a 
guinea!” 


Thro‘’out your whole houschold let order preside ; 
For order with prudence is ever allied ; 

’Tis a system that ail who come under your roof 
Will commend, or of friendship they give you no 
proof. 


Still welcome your friends with a smile and good 
cheer ; 

But never let rev’ling or discord appear: 

li is but disgusting in bachelor’s kves ; 

But is past all enduring ‘mongst husbands and 
wives. 


Next beware tow’rds your wife not to seem too 
austere, 

But in trifles still kind and obliging appear ; 

| And sou'll find in the weightier concerns of your 

life, 

More obedient, more entle, more loving, your 
wile. 

For hatred and discord too often take root, 

And are tix'd im the mind froin some tritimg dis- 
pute ; 

Whilst pleasing attentions bring pleasure and 


Case ; 
please. 
namme, 


And oust now be address’d as a married dame ; 
That I hope, as the Mise now aside she has hud, 





maid ; 

And tell her—and give it particular stress— 

| As she ever has been, to be neat in her dress ; 
That you sil will permit her to be degagee, 
But you cannot forgive her it neg. igee. 


If affection be true, she will never discover 
| More faulis in the husband than seem'd in the 
} lover : 
| Let her only to studying lis temper attend, 
| And tie husband will fly to the wif as a friend ; 
If she strive, when he’s ruffled, to soothe him to 

peace, 

| She shall find his esteem, his affection, increase : 
| And this my request! most hope she'll remember 
When her husband is JZay, that she wont be 


December. 


And you, too, my friend, let sense govern your 
life, 

And what pleas’d in the mistress, will charm in 
the wife ; 

So whea time shall the warmth of desireassuage, 

Your loves shali be mellow ‘d to friendship in age: 

So shall every comfort, that happiness, health, 

And pleasure can give totheenjoyment of wealth, 

Be yours—while contentment, devoid of all strife, 

Its blessings shall shed on your autumn of life. 


I, too, with an Ellen, would enter that state, 
From which you, my friend, may your happiness 
date ; 
For the time may soon come, when my @ce w.ll 
erun; 








And when that arrives, what can Jsay I’ve done? 
Have I been a husband, a father, in life ? 

The guardian and friend of a muchbelov'd wife? 
The instructor of infants, have I form’dihe mind, 
And taught them the duties they oweto mankind? 


Yet when I am cold in the comfortless tomb, 
Aud the spirit I bosst of is waiting its doom, 

If haply some friend shall e’er pass where I lie,’ ' 
Surveying my tomb, he may say with a sigh— 
“ Alas, my good fellow, that spirit is still, 

* Which performed no good, but intended no ié/.” 


| No eulogy labou r’d—no classical task— 


But this simple comment is all that I ask. 


Minos. 


For the Lady's Miscellany. 
Selections from Sterne. 


Ihave so great an aversion to meanness, that 


Now tell Ellen, I hope, as she’s changed her | 


’ 


For when pleas’d with ourselves, every trifle will 1 could sooner meke friend of one who had evum- 


mitted murder, than ofa person who coul! be 
capable, in any instance, of the former vice —— 
Under meanness, I comprehend distionesty — 


| under dishonesty, ingratitude——under ingrati- 


tude, irreligion 





and under this latter, every 


| species of vice and immorality in human nature. 
| She will please in the wife as she pleas d im the 





Ihave an higher opinion of the sense and vir- 
tue of women——and ever had——thaa men, or 
even women themselves, generally have. . 


I v ould rather go bare‘bot than do a dishonest 
thing. Hetter to have one’s fest dirty than their 
hancs. 


It shocks me to think how much mischief al- 
most every man may do, who wiil but resolve to 
do all he ean. 


A sober man, when drunk, has the same kind 
of stupidity about him, that a drunken man hes 
when he is sober. 


The chaste mind like a polished plane, moy 
admit foul thoughts, without receiving their 
tincture. 


Shakespeare may be stiled the oracle of na- 
ture. He speaks science without learning, and 
writes the language of the present times. 


What persons are by starts, they are by ne- 
ture. You see them, at such times, off their 
guard. Habit may restrain vice, and virtue mey 
be obscured by passion——but intervals best dis- 
cover the man. 


Positiveness is a most absurd foible. If you 
are in the right, it lessens your triumph : if in 
tlie wrong, it adds shame to your defeat. 

<1 > 
PUBLISHED BY JOHN cLOVGH, 149, Prant- 
STREET. 
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